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HAT'S this hurry,
what's this flurry.
All throughout the
| house to-day?
fEverywhere a merry
sCurry,
Everywhere a sound
of play.
thing, too. 's the
matter, matter,

. :" Rome
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For the bell goes clatter, ch‘tter.
Every minute—such a din’

Everybody winking, blinking,
In a queer, mysterious way:
What on earth can they be thinking,
What on earth can be to pay!
Bobby peeping o'er the stairway,
Bursts Into a little shout;
Eltty, 100, 1s In u falr way,
Where she hides, to giggle out.

As the bell goes cling-a-ling-ing
Every minute more and more,

And swift feet go springing, springing,
Through the hall-way to the door,

Where a glimpse of hox snd packet,
Ana a little rustle, rustle,

Make such sight and sound and racket—
Such a Jolly bustle, bustie—

That the youngsters in thelr places,
Hiding slying out of sight,

All at once show shinging faces,
All at once scream with delight.

Go and ask them what's the matter—
What the fun outside and In—

What the meaning of the clatter,
What the bustle and the din.

Hear thems, hear them laugh and shout

then,

All wogether hoar them say,

“Why, what have you been about, then,
Not to know It's Christmas Day*"

»Nora Perry, in 5t. Nicholas
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» RECKON this Is
| goin’ ter be er bust- |
er,” said old Uncle |
Billy Botsworth as
he came into the
family sitting-roovm
of the oid farm
| house with a loal of |
wood on his shoul- |
= ders. With a crash

he deposited his burden on the spacious

hearth, where o huge fire was already

blazing” amf begfn 1o ‘pile on the long, |
dry sticks of betch and hickory until in®
a few monients a perfect sheet of Name |
was reoringup the wide-throated chim-
ney. o o e 4 o
Grandma - Botswopth, who &it In her)
accustomed corner by the “iamb,” busy |
with her kmitttug, mad= no reply, while'!
Uncle Bitty moceeded to removehis coat, |
hat and boots, and, having filled and:|
lighted his pipe, sat down to en’oy him-

sell. Outside a furlons show storm was
raging, and already the carth was
heavily carpeted with white. FPresently

his two sons, Jacob and Milton, came in |
from do'ng up the chores, and lke thelr
father. were soon divested of caps, coats
and boots, and seated before the rousing
fire talking over the events of the day.

A little Jater Mrs. Botsworth joined
them, and then the family circle was
complete. No. not complete, either: a |
daughter was missing, Three years ago
this Christmas eve she had gone out from
the parental roof to marry the man she
loved, but whom her father had forbid-
den some time before to enter his doors. |
But Mary had gone: and she and her
husband, s poor mechanie, went uml
West to build up for themselves a home
and fortune. After they were married,
a day or two before they were to start
for Dakota, Mary and her husband diove |
to the old home, where she got out of |
the buggy und started to go into the
houss to say good-by. She did not ask |
nor exp ct forgiveness from her father
for whut she had done: butshe knew her |
mother and her brothes=s still Joved her, |
and would gladly have her come to seo |
them. So she just had her hand on the |
lutel, and, with tear-filled eyes, was
taking in the dear and familfar sur-
roundings. whken her father, coming |
round the rorner of the house, saw her. |

“Don’t yer come in here.” he yelled, |
hoarsely. “Don‘t step your foot inside
‘o that gate, Mary Ellen Botsworth. |
You're nu darter o mine. Take yer |
hatchet faced paint-siinger an’ git.” |

For a moment she stood as if stunned
at his words; then, without & word,
turned and went to the buggy. Her
husband helped her in, and then, stand-
ing up and shaking his whip at Uncle
Biily, said: “Bill Botsworth, if you
wasn't my wife’s father, 1'd thrash you
till you couldn't walk for a week. Yon
obettome for a son-in-law only be-
cause | am poor; but I'll see the day I
can buy an’ sell you 's {f you was b ack,
darn you.*

Here Mary laid her hand on his arm
and said, “Stop, Will; it won't help
things any to quarrel; let’s go.”

It was well that Will heeded her ad-
wice. for old Uncle Biliy had started for
the buggy with murder in his eye; and
there is no telllng what might have |
happened had not M lton and Jacob at
this juncture made their appearance
and urged him to be quiet.

o Mary went from home an outcast;
and, as the buggy disappeared around
the bend in the road, Milton turned to
his father, and, with tears in his eyes,
said, reproachfully: |

“Pap, you oughtenter have done it.”

And Mis. Botsworth, who had come
to the door just in time to take in the
affair, echoed ber son's words:

“No, pep, you was too hasty,” she
added. “Mary Ellen was allus & mighty
good girl: an’, though I'd ruther she'd
not & married Will Kenney, yet I hope
the Lord will prosper them both.”

“You are right, mother,” said Jacob,
the elder of her cons, “you are right,
mother. ‘Filsey’ (the nickname the
boys had bestowed upon Mary when she
::! aktlo%dleri ra: the best gir! in Indi-

¥: kind an' lovin', an’ ster worth
the havin'.” b

As for Uncle Bill
famiiy up in arms

¥. secing his whole
against him, he vouch-

safed no reply, but turning, strode np-"
idly In the direction of the barn.

From that time on he had never|
spoken his daughter’s name. And al-|
though he knew that mother and the
boys got occasional letters from her, yet
he never by sign or inguiry showed that
be ever thought of her, or had the
slightest interest in knowing whether
she was dead or alive.

But on the Christmas eve that I have
introduced him to your notlce, he sat by
the fire thinking: and his thoughts were |
of her. He had long ago admitted to
himself that he was too hasty when he
drove his only daughter away from his |
home; but he still remained silent. At
each family reunjon, always held on
Christmas day, he had missed her. And .
as the coming one was to be held at his
house, and his brothers and sisters,
with thetr families, would be there, he,
with some bitterness of feeling, was
brooding over the fact that, through no
fault of his, he reasoned, the pleasures
of the day would ba marred. Every-
body missed Mary; the children of his
nephews and nieces would ssk for her
and talk about her, despite the admonli-
tions they had received to the con-
trary. Ashe was busy with his thoughts,
gazing the while moodiiy Into the fire, |
and now and then punehing up the fore |
sticks in & spiteful sort of way, Grand-
m?d Botsworth suddenly spoke up and
said: i

“Tomorrer'll be another white Christ-
mas. This makes two on "em right hand
runnin’. Three years ago was & mighty
mild winter, and we had a green Christ-
mas that year.™

Here the old jady paused and heaved
a sigh Noone said anything and she
continued: *[ recolleck now there was
mo:e buryin's that year in the Bald Hill
buryin’ groun’ than there has been since
all put together.”

“Yes, " assented Mrs. Botsworth, re-
flectively, *“a greem Christmas allers
makes a fat graveyard, they say, an” I
never knowed it to fail *

“I reckon it'll be good sleighin® to-'
morrer, " observed Uncle Billy, “an’ all
the folks’ll come over in the bobs. Eh!
what's that?™

The exclamation with which he con-
cluded hi: remark was caused by the
furious bark of old “Maje.” the watch-
dog, the sound of voices in the front
yard, and what seemed to be the cry of a
child in fear.

The two boys started for the iront
door, while the remainder of the family
sat Intently Hstening and wondering who
could be their visitorss They had not
long to wait; for a minute |atter the
sitting-room door was flung open and
Jacob strode in, bearing in his arms a}
bright and lusty 2-year-old boy. Almost
suatching the wraps from abont it. and
hulding the little fellow up, he shouted:
“Fap, look at your grandson; Filsey's '
come, an’ this Is her boy. ™ I

“The devw It is,” roared Uncle Billy,
springing to his feet, with a face as
black as a thundercloud. “Take him
away: 1 don’t want ter see him. ™ |

“Hold on a minute,” shouted a clear,
strong voice in the doorway. It was the
son-in-law who had spoken, and who
stepped into the room, his figure erect
and eyes blazing with anger. “Hold on
a minute, I say,”™ he continued; *I want
a word, Biil Botsworth, I can buy and
seil you. 1 am a rich man, but yon
don’t have to own moe fer a :on-in-law
on that account
along without you. But Mary here|
wanted to come back and see her mother |
and all of you once more, and I =aid ghn‘
shibu'd: arid, more than that, 1 =ald you
shonld “freat her find’
make you;
Understand-me, 1 agk no-favors .fer-my-
stlf; . but for thiz poor girl..here, that,
still “loves_-you, but whe want tro

home ‘oiy Tdr & 1tle While, T I speak’ " had

for, and fight for,-too,-if ‘necessary.”
Even while he was talking, motlrer and
daughter-were weeping in each_ other’s
embrace, an@l” Grandma_ Botsworth. |
rising with’difficulty from‘her -sest, laid
her hand ‘oh her son’'s shonlder. ™Will-
lam,” she said, “now’s as good a time to
give In as ye'll ever have, If Mary an®
Will can afford to" fergive you, I don’t
see how you can help fergiven' them.
Come now, son, do right.” |

For an Instant he stood struggling
with his passion, then love conquered.
extending his hand to his son-in-law, he
said: “Billy, 1 knock under; I've made
a mistake an”am sorry for it. Daughter, |
come here ™

Witha glad cry Mary put her arms
aronnd his neck and kissed him again
and again.

“There. there, child!” the old fel'ow
murmured, in a voice husky with emo-
tion, *it’s all forgot now. an ot

But he did not finish the sentence.
Aud, while Mary was kissing grandma
and all were silently crying for joy. he |
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began to hustle round and get on his
boots to go out and “see about the
horses.® But, as Will and Mary had
come to the station, only two miles dis- |
tant, by rail, and had there hired a man
a3d team to bring them over, his ser-
vices in this direction were not needed. |
He did, however, build up such a fire
in the old fireplace as it had not seen for
many & day, and, as they all sat around
it. and talked until long after the stroke
of tweive, it was, Indeed, to them a
happy Christmas. —Arkansaw Traveler,

|
A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE. i

It Wasa Bad One snd Cost a Brave En-
gineer His Life.

We were coming up through Missourl |
on the afternoon befora Christmas last
year. It was terribly co!d and htner.l
and the snow lay deep on the tracks.
There were dozens of men on the train |
with Christmas bundles, dozens of
women with Christmas packages, and as
the afternoon waned and we passed sta-

tion after station the people dropped off |
one by one untii only a dozen of us were |
left. Soon after leaving a small stat'on |
we all not'ced the singu ar action of the |
tran. Fora mile or two we would be '
hauled along like lightningand th-n the !

| Mary."

As for me, 1 can get | =

o y right, or Fd_
“ahd; by lhﬁgdm:.gl‘ll- do 1t

tome for

| at this rate I sha'l have to draw out of
| the game *

| of sitk.
| wou'dn't be any too much for®*—

' have this year In politics shonld not

speed would slow down to fifteen miles
an hour without apparent reason.

One of the passengers who lived in &
town fifteen or twenty miles ahead ol
us, and who had a dozen or more parcels
piled up on the seat, soon began to fret
and fume.

“Isn't be going to get us thare before
midnight?” he growled as tie train
slowed up Then, as the speed in-
creased untll we seemed to be flying. he
continued:

“He’ll have us off the track! That en-
gineer is surely drunk! Some one ought
to hunt up the conductor.”

When we had run ten or twelve miles
in the manner descrited the conduc or
came through our car on his way for-

ward. He had an anxious look on his.}

face, and didknot stop to answer ques-
tions Before he was out of the coach,
however, there was a terrific crash.

It was God's mercy that every man
and woman was not killed outright. bnt,
strangely enough, none of ihe passen-
gers were even badly bruised When
we had extricated oarselves from the
wreck we went forwa d to the cngine.
It was off the track, on Its la k. and
under the broken wheels and twisted
and bert machinery lay the eng neer and
fireman, both cead.

Some one crept into the broken window
of the cab to shut off the steam. and
when he reappeared h+ had a package
with the engineer’s name on it Inside
was a toy horse, three or four wooden
soldiers, a whi-tle, and other childish
playthings. He, as well as others, had
some one who was eagerly expecting San-
ta Claus.

We had run into the rear of a freizht
train which was taking a siding to let na
pass.  We were just fifty seconds on her
time. As the tralnmen gathered to res-
cue the bodies from the wreck one of
them took a paper from the dead engi-
neer's hand. It was a telegram rece ved
at the last station and read:

“Frod was burned to death this noon!

Then we accounted for the wild run-
ning of the traln—for what had before
been a mystery. ere was the Nanta
Ciaus gifts for the dear boy at home;
there was the telegram biasting all
hopes—destroying all ‘vislons - of happi-
ness —shattering in one moment a thou-
sand. plans for the {uture. #And men
gathered closer aad wiped away “tears:
and whispered:

*And who now ran comfort the moth-
erless widow! What a Chri-tmas the
morrow will bring her!®

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

Mr. Breezy Gets Just the Sweetest, Nlcest
Present in the World.

HO wou'd think
it!” said Mrs
Breezy, taking up
a piece of fancy
work and sitting
comfortably in her
rocking chair, “It
isonly a few weeks
to Christmas. ™

“ls that all?”
asked Mr. Breory,
deep Ip h's news-
paper.

“Yes, on'ya lew
weeks,” sald Mrs
Bieezv. *The time
will* fly- away be-
fare -we, know. ite
and 1 have thard@ly 1
ts. l-h\!e'ih;!;;lalui’td
r 0! d, I sup-.
pose” Yo" Won'f grumble; a¥ you miﬂ'ﬂb"_
do at tbis.season of thensear,- There
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thoﬁnll:l.tpf.pmen
make, t00.  Now you ate elec

isn'tany, exeuse for xour saying “thas font of debt.

*you can’taffordto glfniﬁ_a-kw‘-.dollqr’;; “THE 7 v 2lib “ralivoad depytt-
R e o Bl U Fapont showd Whit it Svomd take just

-ton *-Sugpose you iet me hava 8 clieck $i18 "%”b'"-' that department ‘.E'.'.':?R.h e

Aot a ‘huod¥d dollars’in ‘the morfiing, "“:3::“:1‘“ Hilmes: tecsived

and —" ;
=X check for'what?” asked Mr. Bree
‘looking up'suddenly.

“Unly s hundred dollars to start with, ®
sa‘d Mrs. Bre~zy, putting her thread &
little through her work ;

“A hundred dollars to start with?*
ciaculated Mr. Breezy. “Start what?”

“That's all the attention you ever pay
to anything I say,” sald Mrs Breezy.
=] suppose you haven't heard a word
I've been saying. Do put down that
everasting newspaper and pay alltt e
attention to your wife for once In your
life. I say you may give me a chock for
a hundred—s hundred and fifty do!iars
in the morning for Christmas™—

“You just said a hundred,® said Mr.
Breezy.

*] knew you'd notire that,”™ said Mrs.
Breezy. *I know I said a hundred a
moment azo, but I've changed my mind,
The fact Is. I shou!d really have 1wo
hundred doliars™—

“My dear, if yon keep raising the limit

i zy,

“I don’t understand your horrid gam-
bling terms, and I wish youn would con-
fine yourself to respectab’e language,”
sald Mrs Breesy, fumbling aronnd in
her work-basket for a particuiar shade
*Two hund:ed and fifty doilars

“I call.® eried Mr. Breezy.

*There you go again,” said Mra
Breezy. “For heaven's sake drop on—
stop that slanz You know you can
well afford to give me a few hundred
dollars for Cliristmas presents, and the
man who has met with the luck you

kick—object to giving his wife a little
Christmas money. You wouldn't think
anytking of spending three or four hun-
dred dol on vile liguors and cigars
for your—your constituents, as you call
them, but when your wife asks you for
half that sum—--="

“Suppose we return to the original
estimates and call it an even hundred?”
sald Mr. Breezy, pulling out his check-
book.

“Do you suppose I can get along with
a miserable hundred dollars?® cried Mra
Breezy. “Why, your present alone will
cost neariy that Yes. I expected to
give you s real handsome present this
year, but if you are golog to be so
stingy, of course you will have to take
what I can afford to give you Then
think of the children, and of dear
mother, and of grandmamma, sod my
dear sister-in-law, to say nothing of
brother Jack and cousin Harry and
your own mother. You don’t wan't me
to forget your own mother——*=

“You bold over me,” sald Mr. Breezy.
“Sconp the pot.” and he threw down a
check “Fiil her out to sult yourself. *

*Do you really mean it?" asked Mrs.
Breezy.

-"‘“ -

“Well, you shall have just the sweet-
est, nicest present in the world ® And
Mrs Breezy gave ber husband = tre-
mendous kiss upon the lips, and fitted
out of the room with the check.

“The first time in this year,® gasped
Mr. Breezy. as he slowly recovered from
his sstonishment

Fdwectord lisd o Mesting to ‘sec’ whit

STATE AFFAIRS

And Caplital City News of State
Interest.

One of the City Schools,

The closing scene of the Clay Bebool

Dramatiec company was enacted with

priate ceremoniss. The

of the Kentucky Valley entertainment
given by the eighth grede last spring
baving been sxpended for s medal to be
bunded down to the eighth grndes of
the future, the commitles of tha old
class, now in high school, was present
to present the medsl to the new presi-
deot of the Gladstonian society (this
society baving beld the honors at the
close of last term.) Miss Margaret
Goodrich, in a carefully prepared
speech, hupded the prize to the Glad-
stonian presiding officer, who responded
in an equally entbusiastic manoer. The
Websterians at this time boiding the
bighest honors, it became her daty in
tara to present it to the president of
this society., who accepted it with be-
coming modesty. The name of tbe
school and tha enncbling motto *Hold
fast that which is good,” are inscribed
upon the beantiful memento which the
clase has leit behind &s an inspiration
to those that may follow.

Miss Woods has udded to the re-
mainder of the funds & sufficient
amount to purchase the “Britaniea
Cyeclopedia,” which will be placed in
the school library. Feveral of the other
grades are interested in leaving some-
thing in their rooms as a record of their
work, and are planning to bang upon
the walls pictures of the posts in
honor of whom their socielies are

Kansas Medical College.

"The Kansas Medical college is &
young institution, but it promises to
make Topeka the medical ceuter of the
state.

Wheu it was opened last year ita
founders had some misgivings concern-
ing its success, but the short career of
the schoul has demonstrated that the
experiment was timely. It is the only
institution of its kind in the state, and
is recuring the support of the medical
Iraternity throughout the state.

The present quarters of the collega
are too small and steps are being taken
to put up a college building.

The president, Dr. Minney, said: “We
find that we baven't room enough in
the present building, and it is probable
that next year we will try to put up a
college building of our own. We
thought when we founded the school
that if 1t received a support to justify
it we would build as soon as possible,
and we are very well satisfied with the
resuits of the school. We bave twice
as many matriculants as last year, and
1 find the interest in the college grow-
ing stronger every day.
Medical ‘colloge “is’ hare to .stay, #dd
will de'mtich-good' for Kansos and Fos:
—n e el Za%
Y. M. C. A. Finances.

The Topeka Y. M. C.”A. bofird of
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could be done towards closing the year

in Mis mail a letter from Firét:Vice
President J. W. Rinebart of the “Safta
Fe, containing his gmnal check for
$100, to be used in defraying the ex-
penses ol the railroad department.

The men themselves soon raised the
remainiog $18 and are pow out of
debt,

Just how much money the city de-
purtment needs will be known in a few
days, when the commitiee of managera
for next year meet.

The association bas the general good
will of more people now than at any
time for several years, and next year is
expected to be an important ons in its
history.

Work at the Dam.

Work at the dam is going steadily
on. The third coffer, in which the
stone is now being laid, is eighty feet
lung, and the bottom is reached twelve
feel below water level.

As the construction progreeses across
the river the solid rock is farther down
and the coffers will naturally bave to
be deeper and of broader base. At the
porth end the masonry will be thirty
feet wide and twenty-five feet below
water.

The weather at present is very favor-
able for the work, and it is bemng
pushed as fast as possible. Nothing
short of eight or ten degrees below
zero, however, will stop the work, and
even Lhen it could probably be con-
tinued by beating water, as the stone
work oo the lower part of the coffers is
so far underground as to be much
warmer than the air above.

Attorney General Ives has received
the mandate of the United States su-
preme court in the case against the
Pullman Car Company and it was filed
in the circuit court. This victory for
Kansas will bring to the state treasury
about $100,000 in back taxes, whick will
be collected at once.

The Eansas Master Plumbers’ asso-
ciation, sn organization eight years
old, which incinded in its membershi
every plumber in the state that aouls
pass examination, bas disbanded and
surrendered its charter. The reason
given for the move is that the associa-
tion bhad secomplished the object for
which it was formed.

The Kansas Alliance Co-operative
Mortgage associstion filed its charter,
for the purpose of cbtaining and loan-
ing money on farm securities at the
lowest actual cost on a co-operative plan
and to buy and eell and exchange real
estate. Capital stock, £1,000,000. Di-
rectors: P. B. Maxon, Emporia; Frank
MeGrath, Beloit; O. 5. Hiatt, Fairmouat;
Hiram Banghman, Barton; W. 8. Han.
va, Ottawa; J. AMl. Neville, (Garnett, and
J. McNaugbton, Reno. The principal
office is o be in Topeka.

The Kansas -

pavfriend has been there, and writes enthusi-

Iﬁ .'l'i:vun work here is least presjing and Califor-

There is & new book entitled “How to
Eeep Dogeina ."" A fortune awaits the
n:th:rvhurill how to keep cats out of
a aty.

“How do you know Jimson is crazy?”
“He's talking oot of his head.” “That 1s a
good sign. csually talks only out of hiz
mouth.”

Goelin: Aw, I have n vewy bad headache
this mawning. doncher know? Cuspid (a
dantist, abeent.mindedly) Wby don't you
bave it filled?

In Asin throw themselves under the
wheels of , Ian America we ride at
the rate of sixty miles an hour aloogsule of
a stove.

“] think she is a two-faced creature,” said
one of the girls indignantly. *‘Oh, no," re-
tarned Miss ¢ ordial. *If she had two faces
she would never use thia one.”

Bread is the etafl of life and pie is the
stumbling block.

Somebody says that poets are deelining.
This inay be fo, but you had beiter not
a poet what he will take on the strength
of it. S

It is said that in Philadelphia, when a
comedian gets off a good thiog, the curtain
often *drops’’ before the audi:nce does.
———

“Do you believe that monkeys $21k?" “No,

they chatter.” *But they seem to under-
stand ench other.” *“Oh, well! What of it?
So do dudes.”’

There istalk of forming a yacht elub up
in Canada of New Yorkers. There should be
no difficulty in doing so. There are plenty
of “skippers™ up there.

Paunsby: The vital fiavor of wit is ite entire
unespecledoess. Now—, Criticus: Then,
that test, what & wit you must have. For
am sure nobody expects it,

Wives of great men oft remind us
We should pick our wives wilth care;
8o we may not leave behind us
Half our natural crop f hair.
e
Safe.—Hattie Heartbroke: I never want
?m url;;hur man so long ?nil live. Flnr‘:
Iyrt: . But nre. you ng to avou
ge;:amuw llhem?”lhltin ur‘i::mke: “‘ui.li
n. I'm going to spend sulnmer
the seaside, :

“T hear that water sold at 25 centa a glasa
in the pewly opened lands of Oklahoma. Is
it 502" *“Quite likely,” replied the returned
boomer. *“l don't know, though. Ididn't
bave time to wash while I was there.”

A Snoacked Expere,

Expert (engaged in examining tho ac-
counts of the late Bustall Bank): I nearly
fainted with surprise to-.day. Never received
such a shock in my life.

Depositor (tremulously): What was it?

Expert: Some of the stock on which the
bank officers loaned money to themselves
was good.—New York Weekly.

TH E

TO GO.

You have seen Califgrpis fmquently men--
“Honed in newspapors and magazines. Perhaps

4 |
.

adtic letters Dt “hahia abGut “tEE-tnrhate
And the fraffe Y1t minkes you ansious to see
the country for yourself.

THE TIME TO GO

_——

isin the Fail and Winger.

nia climate is most plessing.
> .

THE WAY TO GO

is via Santa FeRoute, on one of that line's

lar, p Iy conducted leaving
ieago every Saturday evening, and lear-

Kansas City every Sunday morning.

peCial agenta and porters in attendance,
Puliman tourist sleepsrs nre used, furnished
with bedding, mattresses, toilet articles, ete.
Second-class tickets honored. Write to G.
T. Nicholson, G. P. & T. A., Santa Fe Route,
Topeka, Kan., for a copy ot folder describing
these excursions.

Smal: Pili, Small Dose. Small P

Vile cod-liver oil has lost
its vileness in Scott’s Emul-
sicn and gained 2 good deal
in efficiency.

Itis broken up into tin
drops which are covered wi
glycerine, just as quinine in
pils is coated with sugar
or gelatine. You do not get
the taste atall.

The hypophosphites of
lime and soda add their tonic
effect to that of the half-di-
gested cod-liver oil

Let us send youa bookon
CAREFUL LIVING—f{ree,

hm' & Bowxr, Chemiats, 132 South sth Avesue,
ork.
Your ist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver
druggin e
b ]

HENRY W. ROBY, M. D,,

Consulting & Operating Surgeon,

Topoka, Kansas.

LELAND 7. WEBB. ¥, P. LINDSAY,
Webb & Lindsay,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Fractice in all the Federal and Btate Courts
Rooms I, 2, Sand 4, 117 6th Ave,, W,

A bill of divorce—paying the alimony.

inthetinowbenDr.PiemGolden
Medical Discovery works the best.

It purifies the blood.

It’s not like the sarsaparillas,
which claim to do good in March,
April, and May; 'Pl: can depend
upon it aheays. t's why it is
guaranteed. it doesn’t benefit or
cure, in every case for which it's
recommended, you bave your money
back.

No other wedicine of its kind
says as much—but no other does
as much. It cleanses, renows and
invigorates the entire system. For
all skin, scalp and scrofulous affec-
tions, as Eczema, Tetter, Salt-theum,
White Swelli:r Hip-joint Disease,

and kindred ailments, it’s a positive
cure.
The proprietors of Dr. Sage's

Catarrh Remedy offer 8500 for an
incurable case of Catarrh. It isn’s
mere talk—it's dusiness.

They mean to ou, if the
can’t cure you. l’E.lr.y you'll fin
that they can.

win Eﬂg BLOOD, reguls"a
KIDNEYS, romove LIVER
disonder, huild sire . renew
appetite, restore health and
¥igorol youth. - b,
Jurlig *=tion, ‘hl:l.’l:mmwl:
Sug at Jdute ly eradicated,
ind brightened, brain
pewer fucreascd,
bapes, Reryed, sitise

« fimed
3 A sale, speedy cure. Heturns
FoSC hIvOS 1t ehecks, beautitdvs Complexion.
“:-;blmr'f“.r Iw;ni. :?II genuine gels bear
‘T L' tend usd cent stawp for 3l-page
pn-nm "

DR. HARTER MECICINE CO., St. Louls, Me.
GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878
W.BAKER & (0.8

Breakfast Cocoa

from which the cxeess of oli

- Eas Leen removed,

= Is abevintely pure and
it in soluble.

No Chemiicals
are weed in Ita preparation. It
haa wore thon three times the

@ ength of Cocon mized with
il Etarch, Arrowroot or Eugar,
and i therefore far more eco.
nomical, imefing leae than unae
centa cup. Itiadeliclous, nour-

- febing, strengthening, Easice
DiGEsTED, and admirably sdapted for luval'ds
us well as for persons In heulth.

Bald by Grocers sverywhere.

W.BAKER & CO.. Dorchester, Mass.

8 PgDL
‘FOR nn ‘,‘

) gl -
et _ W Sueg
W. L. DOUCLA

83 SHOE cenflfuen
THE BEST SHOE IN THE WORLD FOR THE MONEY
GENTLEMEN and LADIES, save your dol.
Inrs by wearing W. L. Douglas Shoes. They
meet the wants of all classes, and are the most
economical foot.wear ever affcred for the moaey.
Beware of dealers who offer other makes, as bo
Ing just as good, and be sure you have W. L.
|as Shoes, with name and price stamped on
bottom. W. L. Duuglas, Brockion, Mass. o
" TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. .23
1nsist ou local advertised dealers supplying yog

DrBULLS

*LE

THE PE

066

" SMOKNE YOUR MEAT WiITH
AUSERS LIQUID EXTRACT or SHOKE

. CiRcu Lar. EKRAUSER & SIS MITON.FL
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Mra. Alice Maple, Oregon,

3

: T
5-.0 WFrS D&'ﬂ
or =

p TR ATHENT ¥ .
M. L ERANEL, BECRETARY. BOX W,
—— DAY W s, I

T RELIEFS Cure in 15

ever ieturns. No purge ne
suppoattury, Remedy Malled
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Almu'ﬂnrfulh Will prove

Mo v fell &Y porirails just

'lll. ’:.’l‘.ilm ment Do Lo all,
& Boa, 3 Boud B, N. Y,

If aflicted witn

Tope=sa, - - EKansaa,
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E N U T a2
- Whea of these advertise
maenta, plesse mention paper.

| Thompson’s Eye Water.

Oro efen, ure




